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in Hope's fuve,
For a long mument

an chalk, Then, summoning all bis courage, e profored hor

the letter,

whisper,

Filled with forebodings of she knew not what, Cleo unfolded the closoly

written sheel.
Dear Jarvia:

This is & humiliating letter for a
woman to have to write Lo & man
but It has to be written. Do you
remember, but of courss you do-—
the Abernathy’'s house party at
Lake Placid lawt summer? And do
you remember how we lost our
way the safterncon we started to
climb Whiteface, and how, the
storm coming up, we took refuge
in that deserted cabin and spent
the night there together? (1 shall
never forget how the wind moaned
ia the forsst and the rain lashed
the roof all through that inter-
mipable night.) We wers afraid
we would not be believed It we
told the truth, you remember, so
when we got back to camp the
pext mornl we told the others
that we had apent the night at
Lee's cottage. It was a foullsh—
an insane thing—but we did It
They say that lies have & way of
coming home to roost and it is
Quite true, for that lis has come
Bome and Is rousting on my bed-
posi—a groat, black, ugly thing
that is driving me wild.

It seems that a Yew days afler
wo left Lake Flucid Hazel Abers
nathy happensd to meet Mrs. Leo
at the boat ¢lub and thanked her
for taking care of us. Of course,
Mra. leo bad no Idea what Husel
was driving at, and sald so—and
then the cat was out of the bag.
Apd If anything were needed to
make matters worse, one of the

wid Mrs. A thy that
had sean us coming out of the
cabin at 7 o'clock In the morning.

Hasel s, a8 you know, a mod-
eorn edition of the town crier, and,
thnh:: her industrious clrou-
lation the story, every one
knows that we apent the night to-

Lt —-a:?. o&gum
te worst possible rpre-
tlon upon It. You know and I

know that we did no wrong, but

Bo amount of denlal will convince

This s whal she read;

others of our Innocepce. I'm not
blaming you, Jarvia, but you have
me. Indeed, [ al-

00
ready begin to see signs of ostra-
clsm. At the Hildreth's dinner the
other night that Impossible Mrs.
Morton aaked me If 1 didn't prefer
the unconventionality of lite In
the woods to the siald existence
one leads in New York—whersupon
A penaral sulcker ran around the
table. You will understand, there-
fore, that life has become per-
fectly intolerable,,

Under such clroumstances, Jar-
vis, thers ls only one course open
te & gentleman—and 1 know that
you are a gentleman You proved
that by the way you conducied
yoursall at the cabin. la there
Beed, then, for me to tell you what
you should do? I am fond of you
and I am gure that 1 could make
you happy. With implicit faith
shat you will do what Is right by
me, cagoerly awalt your reply
Affectionately, IN EZ.
For what seemed to them both an

sternity, Cleo, her cheeks dralned of

egolor, stood an though turned to stone,

staring at the letter with unseeing
At last she apoke:

“Who ia thls woman?

“Her name Is Ines Machin,™ roe
plied Hope. “Bhe belongs to quite a
well-known New York family. 1 met
ber last summer at a house party in
the Adirondacks.’

“Do you love her?™

“Love her? he repeated blturlf.
“Not the least In the world. There In
only onn woman whom [ love—and
you know who she is, Cleo

“Is L true, as she sava.
did nothing wrong?

“OUn my honor as an officer and &
man I swear Iy, Cleo™

“You needn't swear it
answered dispassionately
beart | never doubted you."

There was a pause.

“What are you golng to do about
3, Jarvia?' she usked at length

“Iy In for you to decide, Cleo,” e
pnswered miserably, "My happioess,
my future, is in your hands,"”

“] must have time to think,"” she
sald. “"Come to m#& this afternoon,
s + + 1 will give youn my decision

that you

Jarvis,' she
“in my

Though racked by emotion, she kept
Barself, by a supreme effort of the
will, under admirable control. It was
pot, Indesd, until she had reached her
recm and bolted the door behind her
that ahe threw herself upon the bed

Ye way to & torrent of tears.
that afternoon Hopy came (o

o —p—

Borvs Wuge o deigiiml e b Tl Saim Noom

Mage moars lprmghdd sn the aee dovie o
T T e LISy YT
o niear s bondl she Nads o oo Trnem sk ahe bare i) b gl sl

LT
o i
Al p viokewt sters Mugs sad e gt e Siauge
Makiln sl Juanws g mab Ui s
- L ]

e Eiiaine Bl
he
ihape B0 We cabie Wil am aee

Mdnap Clea S swings horsell wier 1he o8k un
Mogs sl Cies are palbal Prom ol bsaide by Mg sl &

Mape towiim & WUsr ol verg

HAT io the matter, dear ™" usked Cloo quickly, noting the anguish
“Mas anything happened ?”

“Read IL" he sald In & tone so hoarse that It was litte higher than o N

i

Tt s o
B S EE by gy S B e e
& Joimaas el B el e ot ol sham
[ U ] R I r

inser b dasigr e Nels m wemieind W b L
\

e and smawt Tl !
= & vale of e

i bt

o A Lors, BUegd e et Lies Bhew
Moge rostn w e ghd Morton sty
Peaes Sl Sllend el @t Mre  [edEmars 8,

@ e a benl isBs e eboclesssat Ll

Bl L tals lesd) 1g s Baad awl o (e g

bt bemiied

Ther woaim
Hops and | e Baaams Lo eecd  Saade e
e meed Mugs of the botal ik T bamb oy
[ R Che @& aduel Wy
Tl there leml Pod oiok ey g ik Vo
el e e e Aa b rumsen o laa (uoawmingo g
Most aimmen e tlme 1w sare e
ol suvain bt bove B bim Ty am lulioesl by
ke ansl Mwilun

-t

W Wiaen Uwnnell, Ui the ik of smwlior i,

- et

he stood motionless, his face as white

e——
o i
her for his answer. Though lier syes
were awallon from weeping, alie wis
valiner, more dignitied, than e hot
AVOr moen bher. o the space « a e
howi. ahe seomed o have chan, |
from a ehild to & woman, Hhe had
donned the same black gown i
shie hiad worn st bhor father's funeral,
Its sombrensss secentuating the glory
of her hair and the milky whitenvas
of her complexion, Ho
had never known onhe
frall and a0 appealing,
“Jarvis," aho began,

Hope had already wired the navy
department that the chances of find-
Ing tive formuls of Doctor Hurke's in-
vention were almost negligible and
pe thought be anking that nixty days' louve of ub-
#0 lovely, su munce be granted lmlu. The tullorln'

maorning he recelved w telegrim from
“I have mpont Washington granting his  request.
the whole day trying to decide what Whercupon he wired nes Machin:
in the right thing for us to do, You Will you gdo me the honor to
are, as this Miss Machin says In her marry m«T The department has
letter, a gentloman , ., , and in  granted me sixty doys' leave and
such A case a gentieman has no al- I um starting East immedintoly.
ternative . . . Jarvis, you must A few hours later he received her
nu_“-y her* roply:

“Hut | am golng to marry you' | have announced our engage-
aried Hgpe. ment. Owing to the shortness of

“No, dear” snid Cleo firmly, thourh your lenve we will be married
her lips quivered, “you arb not going ;::hon after lJrun.;r r--m;ln. Mb::'rﬁl
to marry me ., . . mue lov nt evening saw Hope ng
you, | could never be gmp:,“:,l,u“: the ferry which connected al Oak-
wife knowing that anothor woman Bnd with the vastbound mall train,
had a clalin on you . « and now, . Inex Mnchin was undenlably =
dearest, you must go . I ean't beautiful girl—tall nInmim;. and as
stand Il any longer ., . + Nthe and sinuous as & panther,
in l:rvnkllnq‘."' e Wy Weer “I knew that you would m;‘mr. Jar.

“1 won't 2 Hope ted, VIA® she sald aw ahe greetod him in
"y dm\‘l" Iuv:ct'hlI“wl:)rl'u::l"l:d.r“t"ulr.\'l the library of her home, "It wans
marry hor, Bhe has no claim oa me '0rribly embarrassing for me to by
« + « I never harmed n halr of her "'"'Iﬂl""ll";l t]" \lrltfiln"l‘"ll o l'r'“" e
head. I'm golng to stay here and DUt whil else could 1 do 0u ko

. my d " s well nw 1 do that, though moclely
m::;'r‘l:tr:u‘:‘li“”ur.lll.nr.:.h doar” saniq 10 niways (olernnt townrd n married
. . whoni. Woman, it never looks forgivingly on

Cleo, putting her hands on ols shoni.
dern and ralxing her tear-fiiled pyes the indiscretions ult awn unrmrnrl' 1
t L , . e ™ one.  Ever sines the story of our

“..:'1:; 1 ?;:,,3n;:,;';:":,m;:“:m'.l wp apending the night together In the
love you mo much that life without enbin lvaked out Hfe hero has stoadlly
vou Is not worth Hving. ™ rown more lmpossible, Soine of my

AN Inh 10 plodes me? wul  friends have cut me on thoe
“?’lf‘:‘urn:n.*" he l1:|\- weld stmply, sreet, and 1| wasn't even Invited to
“Then You will marry Miss Mach- he cotillon, But  every-
n" maid Ciros "Can't you soe. dear, to huve been forgotten

our engagement,
to snanke you & good wife,
Dun't you think that

that though It bhrenks my heart to Bince |1 nnnouneed
ulve you up 1 ecan slways foel that I'n try
we were strong enough to do what Jarvis . .
wns honorable nnd richt. Tt Is he.
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we ¢an ho hoppy together, Jarvia?"

“I hope w0, he anawered ocoldly,
"When is—when are wo Lo be mars
rieg ™

“On the fourteenth,” answered [nes.
“The Invitations will be out to-mor-
row."

“Ho soon!"™ he excianlmed,
that is anly three woeeks away.”

“There soemod nothing to be gained
by wulting,” she answered easily.
“And besides,” she added, “that will

ive us # month for our honeymoon

wfore your leave expires, By the
wuy, where are we golng on our
wedding trip, Jarvis ™

“I haven't given It a thought he
answered mimerably. “Anywliere that
you wish, Ineg”

"Don't be 8o enthusiastic aboul It™
she exclalmed with a sudden burst
of anger. *"One would supposs that
you were qum" to be buried Instend
of married. ouw're anything but a
cheerful bridegroom. You treat me
us though 1 had the smallpox.”

“You know us well as [ do that 1
don’t love you,” he answeresd brutilly,
“and that 1 am marrying you only
because | feed that | ought to. I'lIl
be u good husband to you, Inex, Lut
1 can never b o lover,™

“At nny rente you enn pretend to
be one,” she replied. There Is noth-
Ing o be guined by elther of um fot-
ting the world know the truth. And
now suppose you look over this list
and wee If there are nny others to

"But

whom you would llke Invitationg
ment”
The next fortnlght was crowded

with pre-nuptial gayeties—luncheons,
teaw,  dinners,  receptions,  dances,
theatre partivs, for, In spite of Ineg's
asnertion that her friends hand ontrn.
clsed her, there was no lack of enter.
talnment In her honar. Nor could

—— e~ — W
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“YOU'LL MARRY MY BISTER OR I'LL THRASH YOU WITHIN AN INCH OF YOUR LIFE!"

Hope detect any migns of coolness In
the attitude of thomse of her friends
to whoi he was introduced, If they
believed the stories of her Indiscre.
tion, they cortainly did nothing to
rhow their disapproval,

“That Lileut. Hope Is a perfect
dear,” Angelica Pembroks had re-
marked to a group of women at a
tea one afternoon, “and Inex Is
mighty lucky to get him., But he
fAlways has such a sad look in his
eyes when he Is talking to you that
one gets the feeling that ho is hiding
some terrible morrow.” Which accu-
rately summed up the opinion of the
women.

“Hope's & good sort,” sald Reggle
Van Arsdale to the men with whom
he was playing cards at his club,
“What gets me ls how a girl like
Inex Machin happened to rope him
in—he's not at all her sort. And the
funny thing about it {s that ahe has
an ldea she can tw'st him around
her little fAnger. He's qulet and
dossn’t say much, but all you have
to do Is to take one look at that jaw
of his to see who Is golng to be the
bons."

L] . L ] L L] L] L]

The day ufter Hope's departure for
the East Clo and Hook returned to
Valdavia and reopened the little oot-
tuge ahout which clung so many sad
and happy memokies,

“We must look thinga in the face,
Hook,"” sald Cleo the next morning,
“and declde what Is best to do, I
hava only a few hundred dollars left
from the sale of Caddy's books and
that won't last us long. I must find
some kind of work."

“Now don't you get to fretting
about things, Misa Cieo,” sald Hook,
assuming a confidence that he wana

BNARLED MACHIN.

tir from feeling.
somehow,"

“It's only Inviting trouble te talk
Hke that,"” she sald severcly. “You
know as well an | do, Hook, that 1
must go to work."

“Then why don't you xet a job in
one of them public lbrarlies?' he
asked. ““That sort of work pays well
and It ain't hard."

“I've thought of thaty" ahe replied,
“but I find to get 4 position ns a
Hbrarian you must get a diploma
from a library achool or college.'

“You could get a job as stenogra-
pher, I reckon,'” he suggested,

“No," she asserted, I am not Atted
to tbat either. It would take me an
hour to pick out a letter on o type-
writer, and I can't write shorthand,
elthar. The truth Is, Hook, 1 am not
fitted for anything except to keep
house, 1 know how to cook and sew
and to make bread, but there are
thousands of thousands of giris who
can do thosa things ua well as [ can.
What wouldn't I give to have learned
how to do something practical.”

“Now, don't you worry none, Miss
Cleo,'” sald the seaman soothingly.
“I'm going to start out and get a job
to-morrow,. Everythin's goin' to turn
out all right.*

"Hook,” she demanded, suddenly,
"I want you to promise me some-
thing."

“What Is It, Miss Cleo?" he
manded eautlously,

"I want you to promise me first."

“All right, 1T promise'

“I want you o give me your waord,
Hook,"” she sald ewrnesily, “that no
matter how much we may need
money, You will never let Mr, Hope
know."

"We'll get along

de-

conse 1 Jov: you ra much, Tarvis,
that T ask this of you”

“Muy—may | kise you g0 by, my
Ao ng?™ an'ted Hope hrokenly,

Her answer wan to throw herself
inte his armns. Por o long minute
their lips clung toge:n «, tholr henrta
throbbed in unison: then ahe struk-

kled free,

“Qooudby, beloved, and God bless
you,” she whisperod. 1 ghall never
forget you."

The next morning Hope, very white
and shaken, sent for Hook, ahowed
him the letter from Inez Machin and
told him of Cleo's deciaton,

“Shucks!" sald the old seaman, af-
ter he heard the story, "there ain't no
maore eall for you to marry that goual, )
lLootenant, than there is fer me to
*Cordin® to your story, and her story,
top, she ain't caught you with the
poode.  Bhe's Just trying to put one
GVer on you, la-nlrl\.ﬂll.'; in

' y wa t loo t e,
lh;fl:‘.“!t'l:t :!::u Nﬂ:l'illl'!' it 1hnlowTv The proper way to treat black-
8he Insists that the anly hoporable  heads scems to worry s large number
thing for me to do under the circunme- | of my readers. The y are prease and

(Coguright 1918 by the Presa 1901 isking OO,
-"u- New York Evenlng d‘nrhl)

Treatment for Blackhvads.

stances s to marry Miss Machin, 've dirt, whioh has b= |
tried 1o argue with her, but she's e
adamantine.* come wolld In the |
“Just you walt tHl 've had a talk klandy and eclog-
with her,” sald Hook, rising.  “Daon't ged them.  They
yvou do nothin' foollsh, loolenant, tn- \
Ul 1 ket back. 1N soon talk those i '“‘" be treated
storyv-hook notions outen her head Internally, wit h.
Don't you worry * * * I'll fnx Lighty, non-groasy

things up all right.”

Het, euplous water
"1 hope to heaven you'll be sueoess. |

|

ful,” sald Hope fervently, *If vou drinking and by
are 1'll never forget It* - keoping the aya- |
Two hours later Hook returned l;' m ul.:ulluh-ly

[} LN i i

fl‘-'?-? |I:::-Illh ::ll?llnluf:rl:r:ll:;“‘" that he | Seorrme Fomi o m..'tl:l'l.l " I
lll|llli'1"':|-"‘il-:rh\n :.nli:.l‘ilf;--l "ll'-‘ut‘ nlu,k:ll::h l’; |  No cold ereams or groass ahould be
would bo 'um-li-m. .\\'ho n Cleo oneo used on blaokheads.  Use hot wator !

makes up her mind there's no use In | 800 lowel for ten minutes to apen |
l?ma‘ to rhange It \‘nu‘w\ll look Then sorub fuce with o soft
after her, Hook, won't you?™ i e ,

“You bet 1 ;ITI l‘uull‘l"l}l:lll " aald |In-| Mpiexton Lrush and tar oF suiphye
mallor, mopping his eyes with o vivig | 248 for aeveral minuies, Wash out

plires

bandanna.  “U'm a pretty tough old | the suds with hot water und then

salt, but 'l do my best to be a|wuoeze out the Wackhoads with the

"\:Ih"f to her Comimedune extractor, previously stor- |
And Hook,” sald Hope, with a e in hot water, Next vinse the |

trace of embarrassment, “if you--If fac 2 ;

she— should over need any money you ¢ 10 cold water ton minutes and |

won't hositate to let me know, wili apply egual purts of aloohol and |

you? I haven't much besidos my | witel hasgel on & puflt of cotton

pay, but whatever " have 1t's Cleo's |

and yours tor the nsking. 1 cnn go Hlackhead lotlon, 1o mop over the

away with an easler mind f 1| can
hiave your promise that you will call
on me in cone of nepessaity."

“Pon't you et that worry you, loo-
tonant," sald Hook, grasping the om.
ver's hand in his groat sunburned | night
paw.  “Wo'll get along sl right, 1 A blackhead lotlon whioh Is effec.
rrl‘hnr!., and If we don't, I'l let you|tive s mude with slcohol four ounces,
know, rose whler Lwo ounces, boracle acld

fullows: powdered stlphur, one dram,
glycerine one dram, rose wiler ones
| bl plot, spicits camphor two drams
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\The EveningWorld’s Beauty
and Healt

Conducted by Pauline Furlong

Through This Column Miss Furlong Will Reply to Women
Readers’ Questions Regarding Exercise, Diet and Other

Means of Preserring Good Health and Good Looks,
———

| face aftor the soap gerub, is masde I.‘.Hl-l roowhieh miy  be used

| Mop on with cotton snd leave on over | for

Column |

IWo teaspoonfuls. Leave thls on over
night atter the soap cloansing

Letters From Readers.
LEG CIRCLING—N. 8. nsks: "Will|

You plense desgribe the log elreling
exereise for reducing the thighs
Liv fliat on floor, or bed, elusp hands
behind hoad, so that you cin watohn |
anid control the movements of tho |
logn,  Ralse the right leg, Koeping
the knee rigld and toe pointed down .
ward and forin tive amall circles with
i Do the sume with the left leg.

| Relax and then anake five larger elr-

Cles With the right leg. Do the same
with the left Alter you are more
practiced you miy moke very lisk g
cireles and more of them with cach
g, Keop the leg which you ure not
swinglng flat on the floor

FATTENING FOODS — Mrs. R,
writes: “I'lease tell me it enrrots ars
fatiening Cian I ent water lee in
plie of 'oream® Is wholv wheat bireasd
more futtening than gluten? Must |
it butter, hime and milk entirely,
s they are the only “don’ts” in which
1 indulge?

Whole wheiat bread, If made with-
out white flowr, s wllowed, Cap.
rots may e coten and also witep jee,
Hign and battor must be amitted, bul
you mny take all the skim milk you
care to drink, siso buttermllk,

HAIR TONIC- Mrs. N, M. writes:
UPleise print o hode tonde for falling

With the
wainut stain. Alan mny | use ban-
dotine with it? Please tell me the

natne of the ammonia that 1s used ul-
lernately with peroxide of hydrogen
romoving superfluous hale from
the face and arms?"

| water. and soap and

witer, 8 ounces; cologne,
ounce; witch hazel, 2 ounces; can-
tharides, one-guarter ounce. . Rub into
the sealp with a tooth brush nightly.
Ordinary tollet ssimonia.

DOUBLE CHIN EXERCISES—
EDNA M. writes: "Please tell me |f
I can get the double chin exercises,
which appeared in June?"

Send 12 cents and repeat your gques-
tion, please,

TATTOO MARKS—Mra W. J. V,
askas: "WIill you kindly print a harm-
lean prescription to remove tattoo
et R8T

Nothing that I know of will ramove
them,

BATHTUB CLEANING—Mrs. F. H,
K. writes: "Fleane tell me how to
clean & bathtub in a boarding house
which |s used by many, Is there dan-
wer In psing it? 1 do not know the
vondition of the heulth of any of the
boarders.”

Waush the tub thoroughly with hot
cloth before
1 do not think there ls dangor,

one-half

using.

STRENGTHENING DIET-C. B
D, wylites: “1 have been following
vour articles with great interest. 1
wim too stout, welgh 130 and am only
A foet tall, I work very hard and
must have nourishing foods, To re-
fuce welght 1 followed & non-fatten-
Ing diet, but am told by the doctor
that 1 am eating too mueh proteln anid
therefore suffering from sevoeral inter.
nnl troubles, Now will you suggest n
et tor me, which will strengthen and
still not mnke excesn protein or fat?

I think vour doctor, who known just
what ia the matter with you, should
suggest n diet, 1T am not a physielan
and  your lotter contained medienl
querles.,  Binee you mentioned the
dimvnwes from which you are suffer-
ing | would suggest that you msea your
doctor again and not risk your health
with experiments of various kinds of
foods,

—r——e
WAR VICTIM KILLS SELF.
Former Imparter, His Business
Nulned, Ends Life.
Ooorge Nalley, aged Afly, s former
importer and manufacturer of laces
whoss business Is sald to have been

rulned by the war, was found dead to-
day in a basement room of the board-
Ing house at No, 168 West Seventy-
vighth Street. He had ashot himself
some time between Saturday night,

As walnut stain rubs off, 1 doubt if
you ean use hair-tonie or bundoline

Wb L Falling bair tonle: KHose

e e -

when he was last seen alive, and this
morning.

Mrs. Catherine Modvey, proprigyy noufed

of the boarding house, mald that Mr,
Balley had beon dospondent becauss he

could not collect outstanding pbliga-
tions due him. He was a widower.
—— e

BAYLIS GIVES BOOKS
T0 DISTRICT ATTORNEY

Manager of Allies’ Hospital Relief
Commission Calls Critics
Notoriety Seekers,

Dr, Charles T. Baylls, who has been
criticlaed as manager-director of the
Allles’ Hoapital Relllef Commission,
which has offices In the Woolwarth
Bullding, went to the District Attor-
ney's oMce to-day In response to a
subpoenas  served last Friday, and,
after turning over the books of the
commiasion, declared nll the trouble
had been caused by notorlety seskers,
He offered to go before the Grand
Jury and explain the whole matter.

A further conference was arranged
for to-morrow morning.

Dr. Baylis said the organizsation ex-
penses of the commission had besn

pald out of his pocket., When the
strailn became hesvy, he sald, ho went
to R. J. Cauldwell and J. Bache and
recelved the noeded relief, 1o
eclared the commission now had 3300
in cash In bank and pledges for $800

more, It would !n’l'l be able to send
$1,000 to the alltes® hospltals, Ye as-
seried,

—_— —

BOY STRANGELY MISSING.

Johe Eck Started for Work Last
Wednesday=Not Seemn Niuve.

John Eck, nineteen, of No. 8¢ Green-
point  Avenue, Hrooklyn, left  home
Wedneaday moming, July 26, at 630
o'clock to go to work at No 81 India
sStreet,  Creenpoaint He nover got
there and has not been sedn by family
or friends sinee The pey's mother

hias awakvd The Evening World to help
lovate  him She  belleves he  would
write her if he knew her conditlon
Young Fock was five feel  seven
inches tall, welghed 135 pounds, had
brown huly, blue eyes and u scur on
his forehead. When last seeon he wore
A black coat and ¢ap, blue trousers,

blue shirt, white socks and bluck but-
toned shoea. The palice have beeg

4

de- |

E. Alexander Powell
Femous War Correspondent

""Are you calling me

as though to strike.
sild )

point of the ¢
the floor.

manded Machin, swinging up his stick

. and as the stick descended he
caught 4t in his left hand and with the
right smashed home an uppercut that
caught mnt Machin -quan-l{ on the

in and stretched hi

a blackmaller?" de-

“You've guessed it,”’

m upon

Bur, Miss Cleo,” sapostulated the
saliof, taken off his guard, “the very
last thing the leotenant said o me

wun, ‘e mure Wnd et me know, Hook,
it Mise Clov beeds atiy money '

Y you ever tell i, she deciered
passtonately, "'l wever sapeak to you
sgain. Oh, | Just couldn't stand that

I vouldn't,” and she buml Into
foarp

Thers, there, Miss Clen woul hied

sallor, awkwardly stro¥ing her

wod head o't take on so OF

irse | owon't et the loutenant Khow

I you don't want it, but banged if |
i sve why."

Romember, Hook" she said, wig.
ng ar eyes, “"you lave given me
yeur word,

The next two weeks Cleo spent in
wearching the “Melp Wanted” col.

umne of the newspoapers and 15 an
Ewering those advertisements whose
requiremerits she felt ithat she could
AL Hhe wure her shoos out tranip-
Ing the stroets of Uakland and Ban
Fruneisco, At oMee after ofMice she
npplied for work, only to be met with
refusal when hor laok of gualifion-
tione  became apparent, Then whe
trled the stores, In the hope of secur-
ing a plave an clork until something
bettor offered, bul It was the dull
scason and the selling forces wern
belng reduced Instend of increaned
Hook, though he munaged to retain
his habituial cheery mwile, was meet.
ing with no gronter success, for theps
is lttle work that a onc-armed man,
no matier how willing he may, be,
can do,  This was driven home to
him time and time diln a8 he ap-
plied at employment Lureaus, con-
tructors’ offices, ship, lumber nnd conl
yards, only to be curtly turned down
when It was seen he hid an lron hook
instead of a left hand,
. . . . . . .

Two days before the wedding Hope
called at the Machin home to seo the
presents, which had been steadily
pouring In.

“Mise Langham s c\ling on Miss
Machin,” sald the man who answered
Hope's ring. "Hut I'll tell her that
you are here, sir,”

“Don't disturb  her,”

sald Hope,

“I'l walt in the library until Misa
Langham leaves”
Dropping Into an armechalr, he

plcked up a magneine vvhich he was
Wiy perusing when his attention was
distracted by the sound of volces
coming from the adjoining roomn, the
door of which was ajar, This room,
he knew, was Inez's boudeir. Tho
volces he recogniged ow those of his
fancee and u girl friend, Lucy lang.
hum, but It was not until he heard
his own name that he lowercd his
mugazine and, unconscious of his
cuvesdropping, sat with alert enrs

“Your Lieut, Hope Is u perfect dear,
Inez,” he heard Miss Langham say-
lng. "Every one is cragy about him.
We are all wondering how you hap-
pened to got hpu. He's so quiet and
serioua—not at all your sort.”

“If L tell you how It happened you
will give me your word pever to
breathe it tw a lving soul, Lucy?*
came Inex’s volce through the half-
upel door,

“Of course, 1 won't repeat anything
you tell me, dear,” sald Miss Lang-
huim,

“Well, It's really awfully amusing,”
suld Inez, and Hope could hear hor
laughing softly. "1 met him last
summer at the Abernathys’ They
had & houss party, you know, at their
camp on Lake 'lacld, Ooe afterncon
Jurvis und I started to climb White-

s face Mountain, but we lost our way

in the woods, and, to make matters
worse, @ terrible storm came up.
Fortunately we found a deserted
cabln ., . . and thers we spent the
night. Jarvis behaved bsautifully
he never alept a wink, but kept
guard all night, though we had to re-
main there till morning. There ware
only two rooms in the place, | llagt
on the bed In one of them and he
insisted on sitting up in the other.
The next morning we managed to
find the trall again and made our
wiry back to the Abernathys, who
were worrled to- death uwbout us, I
knew perfectly well how tQey would
all raise their eyebrows | we told
them that we had spent the night
together in & deserted cabin, so I pors
suaded Jurvis that we had better tell
them we had spent the night together
with the Leesg who bhave n camp on
the Inke. A few daws later the camp
party broke up, without any one sus-
poctimg anything. Joarvis was ordersd
to the Pacific coast and 1 never ex-
pected to see him agaln,  But last
month when T was visiting Lucille
Allen In Washington 1 sat at dinner
ono night next to & very well-Known
Inwyer. He had had more chanmpug e
than was good for him and he was
very talkative and confidential.  In
the course of our conversation some-
thing was sald about Jarvia, add the
| lawyer remarked:

““Phat young man s golng to be
one of the richest oificers in the navy
one of theso days’

woiNpnsense, I answered, 1 happen
to know that he hasn't any*hing ex-
| vept his lieutenant's pay.'

weand 1 happen to know,” g the
lawyer, ‘thut he s the sale holr of
Theodore Wickhnm,*

“winot Theodore Wickham, the stee)
magnote? 1 asked,

wiphe same, sald he,
Hope's unecle)’

“ilow do
neked him,

wop know 1t he replied, ‘hecnnae we
are Theodore Wickham's attorneys
wnd [ have seen Hie will  But 1 must

HMe is Jarvis

vou knfw nll this? |

brg uf you, Misse My ! i o res
Peal what | have pust lapd vou I'm
wlraad | have Lalhed too o
“Doen't worry, ) answered D ohall
B e peal i1t
Hut That s 1 ki 1"apa
hisd had some » Jim wew lv Wi
Nireet and mamine and | bhed boen
forved 1o veunom e We had bhad o
Eive up the cottage at Har Harbor
and one of the motors and evergs
thing wa HiRANE ety Bl
“WhY nat marry Jarvie Hope® |
mald 1o myseif o= good oking

and goes in good sociely, and he has
w briklatt future whead of him. And
he's golng te e immeneely cloh very
pown, for s uncly in past vighty and
e miserable heglth”

“"Hut how did he happen to pros
powe o you™ queried Jllﬂ Laanghnm
deeply interesiod

“He dido't,” lnex confessad, with &
shude of embarrassment. 1 proposed
ta him™

“Whst '
credulously,

“Well, not that, rxactly,”
Ilnughing, "but | wrote him a letiep
saying that my friends had jearted
that we had spent the night together
in the cabin, that | was facing socinl
ostracism, and that he owed it to me
Lo put an eud to the gosalp by coming

excluimed ber vimitor Ins

rigl Inea,

Fust and mareying me”

“You didn’t Your jJoking,
Inea” Miss laangham ejaculated in
shovked surpris: ‘Nou gouldn't do

such u thing

1 dl,)” suld Ines,
It worked like o churm
wenk after | wrote him he wired me
anking me to marry him. He's drend-
fully quiet and serious, of course, and
W much In common, but
onee married 'l do as |
vieags

"l think," sald Miss Langham, leily,
a8 she rose, “that 4t Is the most cold=
blooded, shameless thing I ever heard
of. 1 pity Licut. Hope from the bot-
tom of my heart, I only wish that
were free to teil him what mort of &
wonian he Is about to marry."

“You don't need to tell him, Miss
Langhnm" sald & voles bohind them,
and Hope stood in the doorway,

Hoth girls screamed

"I have heard every Inea™
Fe sald sternly. *l thank God I have
learned the truth |n time."

“"Eavesdropper,” she sneered.

“I may be an savesdropper,” he an-
sweared, "but thank heaven ['ve not
descended as low as you have. | only
hope that 1 shall never set oeyes on
your deceitful face again,”

'But you're not merious
can't leave me now'"
terically
out

unabushed. “And

Within &

word,

+ You
eried Inex hys-
"Why, the Invitations are
the wedding s day after
to-morrow. What will peopls nuy"?
Oh, Jarvis, you won't humiliate mo
so, U'm sorry, Jurvis « truly 1
nm wan only joking with
Lauey ¥ surely you don't think
I was sorious, do you? Lhers
Isn't a word of truth in what 1 just
suld,  ©Oh, Jarvis, Jarvis,” and her
volee rose nto o seream. “vou won't
leave me, will you™

“What the devil's going on heret”
broke m another voice, and Inee's
brother, Larry, a young mun about
town, atrode Into the room

"Oh, Larry, Larry," sobbed Ines,
now on her knees, “don't let hhin
leave mes He says he won't marey
moe—just because of wome silly things
he overheard me saying to Luoy
Langham."

“You'll marry my  sistep or I'l
thrash you within un ineh of your
life,”" annried Mnohin, sepping to-
ward Hope monacingly,
""I'll l’ﬂ, n]llillliliﬂ of the sort,” sald

ope. ! bhegin to t !
hu‘ﬁ blackmatlers,* MIE 1hat you'se

“Are you calling me a blue )\
demanded Muachin, uwiugin:m:".l:].
wnll.urm Atick ns though tg nlrIEn. .

‘You've guessad (t," sald Hope, and
ap the stick descended he unul:ht |t'
In his left hand and With his right
smashed home an uppercut  that
;-;:u:hlll slruu;m‘ Machin #quarely on

" point of the chin { ;
hln}fu]mn the rl..nr.h s peratiked

e you wlll be kind
oscort me, Mr. Hope,* 'p:::::;'hm::
Langham, drawing nslde her skirts
as she passed the cowering Ines 7
will leave this house."

As they passed out o
Incz. with a despairing !r::'“ |:1‘:';1:
herself on the sofn and gav.,'

a :;..rlu (i1 4 ANETY tounrs, .
ope asuisted Miss Lan
her car, which e

was wnait
curh. NK &t the

“Mr. Hope” sha sull, off
. o " ering h

her hand, “l congratulate ynu‘rrlirl::
the bottan of my hent on Your es.
eape,  And you noedn't worry dboul
what people will say, | shall i e
:l ;n_\' huminoss to see that the truth
A known, Can't ! glve
your holel? IR WO a i Sh

"Thanks” he roplied, b

A . u

“Nlnfl it very Important mi.-::rtmf-n By .}

e minutes later e wa '
over n dosk in n tolegraph “":c‘l‘t"l“lr‘ll!nl{

Ing furiousiy ko way ad

The e wn
Areused te

Miss  (Mpo

Hurke, v
;1.-\;.(_]l"lhl'l-t'.'!l.l. uwml the 1'|:-rl‘\l:;'
il the counter smilod 1 is .
he vead I, REEHEY A
When Hope, now 4 o
" yar
happiness, renchod s huotel h‘.t- t(:‘:‘:
n yellow envelope |n his hox lli
tore It open The desputel |;‘ oo o
talned wins datead Wiaskington -
“Report hers withont an A
tHhomt an Instunt
l‘.? Wy read,  “Situation very ’:?:‘:n
Your services nrgently { >

e ; needed. ™
NN slgnod by the ehio
bureau of intelligeneo -I"rlu: rn:\"r‘h‘
(I'o Be Continued. ) '
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